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“The University of Giessen has made Bismarck 
a Doctor of Divinity.”— Times, Nov. 13. 


MR. BULL AND MYNHEER. 


_ “On the 17th November Dutchmen are prepar- 
ing to celebrate the seventy-fifth anniversary of 
the liberation of the Netherlands from French 
domination, and the re-establishment of national 
yl Times. 

“Tt is just two centuries to-day (November 5 
since modern English political history be wit 
the landing of Wrii1aM of Orange at ‘Prisha 
Harbour, Torbay.”—Mrs. Lynn Linton, in * St. 
James's Gazette,”’ 


Mr. Bull. Your health, Mynheer, in a 
genuine Dutchman’s draught! You know, 
perhaps, what the rousing chorus of the 
popular glee says :— 

“It’s oh! that a Dutchman’s draught should be 

As deep as the rolling Zuyder Zee!’’ 

Mynheer. Verily, Mr. Butt, Van Duxx’s 
powers of potation were less typical than 
some shouters of that roystering chorus seem 
to suppose :— 

“ Mynheer Van Duwx, 
ough he never got drunk, 
Sipped brandy-and-water gaily ; 
And he quenched his thirst 
With two quarts of the first 
om: Me rm 77 of the latter daily.’’ 

isn’t a legion of bibulous Vas Dunxs, m 
friend, who would have snatched Holland 
from the 
of Spain. and, in response to 
your challenge, 1’ll not shirk even 
weet you call ¢ Datenene omy t. | 

onapps is no stingo, as mellow as o! 
Trish, and as toothsome as “‘ right Nantz.” 


But for once, 


ocean sand-flats, or fought Parr |v. Hae 





Mr. Bull. Well, Mynheer, we have been 
linked in many ways in history. We have 
fought yard-arm to a with no great 
discredit to either. If we have given you a 
licking, occasionally, in return you have 
given usaking. That trims the oe, I 
reckon,—not to name Van Tromp and his 
broom! But the toast I now pro is, 
“Liberty, and our Lasting Friendship!’ 
In omnesin vas accept my hearty 
congratulations on your glorious anniversary. 

Mynheer, Thanks, my friend! In return 
accept mine upon yours. Seventy-five } mm or 
two centuries, they both re t the same 
thing, the thing we have bo 
laboured for, 
of both Hollande: 

Mr. Bull, By the way, 
likely to be yet another link 
I may trust the Cambridge Review, you are 
adopting, under whatever difficulties, our 
national e. J understand there are more 
than a hundred cricket-clubs in Holland! 
I hope we shall see you and your Batavian 
batsmen and bowlers at Lords and the Oval 
-~ You ought to be handy at “ the wil- 

.” Mynheer. 

Mynheer. Why, yes, willows we have in 
plenty but in circumscribed, sandy, dyke- 

ivi Holland, good cricket-grounds are 
searce, and good wickets not so easy to get 
as in — own grassy Isle. But di 
notwithstanding, my boys have bee: 
it at the Malibaan, and many ‘‘een zeer 
leelijken bal”—what you call a “ shooter” 
—has flown from a Dutch fist during the 
last few seasons. 

Mr. Bull. Hooray! If we once fight on 
the cricket-field we shall hardly want to fight 
elsewhere, Mynheer—even in Africa, I hope. 
‘In matters of Commerce, the fault of the Dutch, 

Is giving too little and asking too much.” 

You know the old metrical sneer. Suppose 
we alter it to :— 
“ In matters of bowling the fault of the Dutch, 

Is changing too little, ‘ long-hopping’ too much.” 
That takes all the sting out of it, Mynheer. 
And you’ll soon alter all that, with a few 
wrinkles from our Graces, Lonmanns, and 
Sreets. Already, I’m told you are rattling 
wicket-keepers, and no muffs at a catch. 

Mynheer. You do me proud, Mr. Butt. 
And if I also may venture upon doggerel in a 
Baguege which is not mine own, I would 
ad — 


And when we're a little bit more of “ dry bobs,”’ 
We shall not be such “ passive victims of lobs.’’ 
as your Daily News says we are at present. 
Perhaps with mole-hills in the out field, and 
a public right-of-way between the wickets, 
even your own champion would find his scores 

dwindling, and his average suffering. 

Mr. Bull. Probably. But pretty soon I ex- 
pect we shall hear of a ‘*‘ Batavian Grace,” 
in a sense quite other than that of Disraxrzi’s 
celebrated back-hander to poor BerEsrorD 
Hore. 

Mynheer. I hope so, I’m sure. But, of 
course, in— 

“ A land that rides at anchor and is moored, 

In which they do not live, but go aboard,”’ 
as another of your satirical rhymesters has it, 
our willow-wielders are at a disadvantage. 
Still ¢his sounds business-like, Mr, But :— 

“ F. Lelyveld en Suermondt scorers 
waren. Nu = een batting performance, 
zooals maar ze hier in gez 
wordt. Terwijl Nolet heel kalm blockt, sloeg 

er lustig op los.” 

Mr. Bull. Business-like? It sounds quite 
international and Volapik-ish, Mynheer. By 
Jove, I seem to see my way to a rattling 
for a Cricket Supper,—‘‘ Hit to 
the tune of “ Cork Leg,” you 


song 
, to 
now. 


(Singe.) I'll tell you a tale without any flam, 
a Slogger named Mynheer Von CLam. 
Who every morning said, “ I am 
The hardest hitter in Rotterdam.’’ 
Ri-tooral-looral, &c. 
One day he ’d been having a turn at the keg, 
And he stood at the wickets as stiff as a peg. 
He feared he should hardly “ break his egg,”’ 
But he fluked a most wonderful hit to leg. 
The fine hit gave Mynheer delight, 
He had timed it ‘oak aaa he caught it right. 
It soared and soared to an awful height, 
And in less than a moment was out of sight. 
The batsmen ran a regular race, 
Till each was piring and purple of face ; 
Still that ball went on at a pelting pace, 
And the fieldsmen still kept up the chase. 
They added a hundred and one to the score, 
Then oe stopped, perspiring at every pore ; 
They had won the Lave midst a general roar, 
But they never got sight of that ball any more! 
My tale I’ve told, both plain and free, 
the hardest slogger that could be, 
He never was out at all, d’ye see 
From that wonderful hit to L. E. G., 
Ri-tooral-looral-looral-looral, 
Ri-to-looral lay ! 
Mynheer. Ha! ha!ha! Another bumper, 
Mr. Butt! Here’s a health to Britons, Bata- 
vians, and Batsmen!! ! [Left drinking. 














WELLINGTON 


At Hype Parx Cornzr, Nov. 16, 


THAT EVENING PIPE. 

[The Recreative Evening School Association has 
asked for the use of the halls in the new Board 
Schools, and begs the School Board to permit the 
evening pipe to the working-men, in the hope of 
attracting them from the Public-house. Mr. WrLks 
and the Rev. C. Brooxs, of the Board, opposed this, 
on the ground that smoking was most injurious.] 

Tat evening pipe, that evening pipe! 

C. Brooke and Wize, with wisdom ripe, 

Would put it out, would stop its puff. 

How can such Sages talk such stuff ? 

Wiseacre Wiixs and Reverend Brooxe 

The working-man “* had cut a snook” 

At James himself if, Royal quack, he 

Had tried to rob them of their "baccy ; 

And think you then they will be fast 

To heed your baby Counterblast ? 

Take Punch’s tip, my reverend blokes, 

Let the poor man enjoy his smokes ; 

io lonnt ieee. 

e evening pipe; 

’Tis one of the few thi charm, 


do him no especial harm ; 
all philanthropy he'll sniff, 
That slarts by cutting off his whifl. 


If you’ ve so stenage a nose indeed 
le anaes stand the ap weed 
Don’t into poor men’s pleasures 





r ; os poke it! 
There!—put that in your pipes, smoke it! 
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THE OLD GUIDE. 
(A New Reading.) 
‘Try wot To pass”—THE OLD MAN saID— 


‘*Your Bm. 


I'LL POINT THE BOAD INSTEAD, 


You "LL FIND THE END Is—MUCH THE SAME.” 


Tl KNow,’ 


THE YouNG MAN cRIED, ‘‘ YOUR GAME,— 


;7 


‘ ALTERNATIVE 








A SPECIAL CHRISTMAS APPEAL. 


Farusr Daren, the heroic priest who is voluntarily undergoing 
slow martyrdom by leprosy in the Island of Molokai, appealed some 
months ago for a thousand pounds to gratify “the only wish that 
still remained in his mind,” which was ‘* to provide a suitable church 
for his lepers.” Only half of this sum has been forthcoming, five 
hundred pounds are still wanted, and the brave Father Damien, 
dying by inches of a dread disease, is “ disappointed.” Js this right ? 
Those who think it is not, can help to alter it, and to make up the 
sam by December 1, ‘‘so that it may be sent out as a Christmas 
present to Father Damrey.” Christmas is at hand; if there is an 
worthier way in which the great Season of Gifts could be celebrated, 


Mr. Punch would like to hear of it. Now then, Ladies and 
Gentlemen :— 
“ Christmas comes but once a year, 
And when it comes it brings good cheer.” 


Let it bring cheer, before it is too late, to Father Damrey, the 
heroic martyr of Molokai, from Father Christmas. 

The Hon. Treasurer is the Rev. H. B. Cuarmay, 177, Camden 
Grove North, Peckham, to whom all letters should be addressed. 
Mr. Caapman will acknowledge all subscriptions immediately. He 
would be much obliged if subscribers would write ‘‘ Damren Fund 
on the envelope of their letters. 


Let Mr. Punch once more have reason to be proud of his readers! 
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RUBY. 


(New Version.) A Sono or A Synpicars. 
(Sung by Captain P-t-n.) 

I sporrep the chance of a ‘‘ boom” last year, 

But now I perceive that we re all done brown ; 
Our Syndicate ’s out in the cold, I fear, 

And the India Office has let us down..: 
’Twas a Burmah Spec, that seemed bound to succeed, 

For the Chief Commissioner did not decline, 
Lord DurrERqw smiled, and they all cgpent 

That we were to boss the big Ruby ine. 
’Tis a memory sad, and our hopes fast fleet, 

For lost seems the chance of that fat five years ; 
The Concession is cancelled ; what use to treat, 

If Gorst steps in, and our bargain ‘‘ queers” ? 
Once more to the market it open lies, 

That grand Concession. You must agree 
That there is cause for immense surprise, 

And the ionate pleadings that break from me, 
Oh, Ruby Mine, darling, that opening grand 

We greeted with joy may be never our own, 
Perchance, it may pass to another hand, 

Though the Srreerer Syndicate loud! , 
The Concession I settled seems mere fon ad 

May Parliament list to our earnest prayer ! 
Oh, Gorsty, whose conduct our bosom grieves, 

We pine for the hour of our meeting there ! 








MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. 


THE Novetto Series of Oratorios will commence early in 
Dec., under the conductorship of Dr. A. C. Mackenzie. As 
the name NovELLo implies, there are plenty of Novelloties 
in the programme. We hear that someone re-written 
“Jubal’s Lyre,” and that Dr. Macxenzre has re-set 
it. Not having as yet received the score from Our Own 
Special Musical Critre, we can only give the public a speci- 
men of the librettist’s adaptation. Here is a verse :— 

“ O had I Jvpar’s Lyre, And teach him (by desire) 
I'd punch his wicked head, | To tell the truth instead.” 

The musical setting to this is, we are informed, well 
worthy of the inspiration to which we owe these magnifi- 
cent words. 





the Morell of the lines lies in the application of them. 


; Dr. Mackenzte—not Sir Morext, but =I First Tailor. 
still more Musical Doetor—is, of course, the composer, and THE STREETS ! 
Second Ditto, ‘‘Weit, as A RULE I po, BuT I ALWaAys cuT My Misrits! ” 


i i —_ 


| hel 


| 


Ve 
‘ew wi 








COMPORTMENT. 


‘*Do vou Bow To your CUSTOMERS WHEN YOU MEET THEM IN 








ROBERT ON THE TURTEL FAMINE! 


Praps one of the werry wust sines of the low wulgarity and hutter 
habsense of respek for other peeple’s feelings,as marks the present 
low levelling times, is to be seen in the miss- 
placed and crewel jokes with which the sad 
intelli has been reseaved of the probbabel 
‘famine of Turtel” with which werry 
hiest horders of the dining-out world is now 

threttened ! 
That the pore hungry can-oil, as the 
French werry propperly calls the mere mob, 
who of coarse never has tasted, and is never 
likely to taste, the most xquizzet dellycasy 
of the werry j punters of menus, shood rejoice 
at the hawful prospek of a hutter failure of 
this werry grandest of crops, is but nateral 
and ony conformabel to their gelous natur. 
But that hedhitters of respectabel noose- 
papers, who are themselvs sumtimes alloud 
to partake of this expensiv lucksury, shood 
jine in the ribbold jeer, is, I confess a stag- 

gerer, and has, I also confesses, touched me deeply. 

Can any one of these ginerally respectabel Gents have ellowed his- 
self to reflekt, carmly and seryously, upon the degree of sumthink 
werry near aproaching to hagony with which the great Firm of 
Brine anp Rover must have seed aproaching the possybillity of a 
Lord Mare’s Banqwet on the sacred 9th without no Turtel Soup! I 
am appy to say as the dredful secret of the possibel cumming Famine 
was nut rewealed to me until the nex day, or I werry much dowt 
oe I cood have gorn thro my heavy Uoeties with my customery 
sucksess, 

There’s jest one little suckemstance, of so nobel and ginerous a 
charackter, that I feels it my dooty to reweal it for the hadmirashun 
of posteryty. In spite of the tremenjus wallue of Turtel Soop 
that time, and its 


at 








rbly fabbylus wally when the dredded famine | 
has reeched our shoars, no differens, I am hinformed, was made in | speak up boldly in be 


the cusstomary derangements, but the hole of the left Soop on the 
Friday’s Bankwet was given to the Pore, as ushal, on the follering 
meerung! 

Whether it woodn’t have been more keanly apreeshiated had it 
have been distribooted among the noble Army of Waiters, as made 
the Bankwet so great a sucksess, it is not for me to say, and I 
dismisses the ongeneruss thort with a si. 

I hundestand as seweral of the great Liwery Cumpanys have 
patriotically resolwed to adjurn sum of theyr mostskrumpshus Bank- 
wets for the presint, in hopes the Famine may blow ever, and 
however much me and my class may lament our terrybel losses, I am 
obliged to confess as they are rite, for how could they posserbly hask 
a Royal Prince, or ewen a Royal Dook, to theyr Alls of Ospitalerty 
without the customery lushus lucksery to which they has so long bin 
acustomed. 

Why the West Ingy Plainters, who cultiwates Turtels the same as 
our Farmers cultiwates Bullocks, shood suddenly be so werry short 
of ’em, of coarse I am quite hunabel to say, but it suttenly does look 
rather suspishus that it shood have append at jist the werry busy 
time when the demand for ’em is so werry owerpowering. _ 

The base ellusions to Conger Eels and Wales, I treat with the 
utter contemp they deserve. Sumbody says in the play sumwhere, 
that sumthink or other is “‘ werry like a Wale,” but he would be a 
bold man indead as wood say as a Wale was “‘ werry like a Turtel!” 

No thank ye, that woodn’t do for a hexpert with the werry 
slitest xperience, and suttenly not for Ropert. 


Waat Wut Taer Do to Tuem ?—Movnpny and Baannaoan have 
obtained the QueEn’s pardon—for what? For having been in penal 
servitude for nine years? Surely the QueEn’s pardon in such a case 
should mean something more than ‘‘ 1 beg your pardon, and I grant you 

,” and should be accompanied by a provision for life, subscribed 

y witnesses, judge, and jury. We hope it has already taken this 

form, and that those who are now convinced of the great wrong done 

to these two men may have ‘‘ The courage of ther conviction,” and 
f of Murnruy and Brawnacay. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A DELIGOMTFULLY told romance is The Countess Eve, by J. H. 
Smortaouse. An additional Fe oe is, , oy — volume. 
No wanderings, as in John Inglesant. One eroes is an 

Vt Actor. I should like to hear what 
1! Mr. Irvine would have to say about 
the truth of this character to nature. 
Mr. Saorrnovse’s Stage is an ideal 
one; but then the story is as fanci- 
fully conceived and y as weird as 
that of Le Juif Polonais. Thetriumph 
of good over evil is strikingly worked 
out. The scene is laid in France, and 
the characters are all French. This 
being so, why introduce little bits of 
French’ For example, why ly 
style the Superioress of a vent 
whom he has hitherto spoken of as The Abbess, as La Mére Abbesse ? 
Why make an old servant ask the two Gentlemen, “‘ Would /es 
Messieurs partake of déjeiner before returning to the City?” Are 
les Messieurs and “ déjeiner” untranslatable? By what authority 
does Mr. SHorTHoUsE use a circonflere in déjeuner ? One of the most 
subtly conceived and cleverly drawn characters in the book is the little 
chattering Vicomte. But no more, or as Mr. SHorTHOUSE would say 
not a word de plus. Those qui like les romans, I fortement recommend 
a lire this livre. _C’ est published par Les Messieurs MACMILLAN. 

I’ve carried a Walker's —— te wherever I’ve walked during 
this year, and am quite sorry to part with it. Still I must in favour 
of another Walker—No. 7—a size larger, but slimmer and more 
pocketable. Walker's No. 4, I recommend for ladies who have 
pockets. The varieties might suit Wagnerites who could speak of 
the Walker pocket-books as ‘‘the Walkerie.” 

What a magnificent Christmas present would be the Harry 
F crwiss’s collection of his Artistic Jokes, splendidly bound in one 
volume, containing photographs of every picture in his Bond Street 
show, which made such hit last year, and drew crowds to see his 
rare burlesque treatment of the works of the Royal Academicians. 
This book, of which he is — printer, and publisher, and part 
author with ‘‘E. J. M.,”’ would be, indeed, a rare gift, as the issue 
is limited to about a hundred and fift copies, and it is becoming rarer 
every day. ‘‘ Get it,” says HE Baron dE Boox- Worms. 





Bow-wowing him out. 








VOCES POPULI. 
AT EDINBURGH CASTLE. 
Scene—Entrance to the Castle. A small Party of Sightseers Aave 
just retained the services of an Official Guide. 

Guide (in a mellifluous tone and without any stops whatever, fizing 
his eyes on vacancy, having apparently committed his discourse to 
memory). Before commencing our round of the Castle Lady and 
Gentlemen I will ask your attention to a few remarks upon the 


trench below the drawbridge where we now stand most parties are 
apt to run away with the erronous impression of its being the 
ancient moat which a moment's reflection will show us how p Ren | 


this is being more than one ’undred feet above the base of the solid 
rock before us is the exercise ground formerly the scene of countless 


barbarious 


e now appily for ever past from us! 
» toe (de 


First Si wirous to gratify the Guide, and display his 
Military knowledge). You could hold this place against any odds, 
eh? Practically impregnable, I suppose ? 

Guide (blandly). ral, 


l, Sir, as a fortress, it is quite obslete, 
being commanded by Arthur's Seat. 

A * Stoopid” 8. Who did you say commands the Castle ? 

[Discovers that he is cut off from Guide by a body of soldiers 
marching down to drill, By time he comes up with him 
again, Guide i already explaining something else, and 
question allowed to drop. 

Guide. Above the same-eye Gothic arch under which we are now 
about to pass you will observe the Scots arms carved above with the 
motto Nemo me impugn lacessit no one provokes me with impunity. 

The Stoopid 8. (in a whisper). What did he say provoked him ? 

Guide (continuing). In the chamber above the last and innermost 
gate making seven in all and lighted by a single grating it formed 
the place of confinement for the luckless AR@YLL previous to his| 
execution there the original study was made by Warp for his 
picture the ‘‘ Last Sleep of Argyll” now in the ’Ouses of Parliament. 

Sightseers (who have never seen the ate Pama Really? 
painted there, wasit! [ They regard the grating with dawning interest. 





forward Lady and Gentlemen you Wit sheseve © Sight of stops 
formerly at once the route for persons of royal 

the only means of access from the condemned cells to the place of 
execution a striking contrast thus we see afforded between the 
two sides misery and splendour the ‘ighest and the low (Halts 
in an impressive manner. Sightseers prepare, in limp attitudes, to 


receive information.) You foilow the of my staff to the 
furthest corner of the ramparts where the turret projects it was 
there that a rather romantic—— 

An Old Lady (arriving hurriedly), Are you the Guide? Can you 
explain the Castle ? ; 

Guide. Yes, Ma’am, that is what I am here to do—(placidly)—it 
was there that a rather romantic but strictly —— __ 

The Old Lady. Wait a minute. I want my friend to hear this. 
I'll fetch her. [Starts in search of friend, who is drifting aimlessly 
= ee Se ae , ee 

uide (proceeding)—a er romantic bu according to 
our bistorteal seounds a curious coincident took place the manner in 
which the Castle was — by Ranpo.ra ony 
picked men ascending the well-nigh precipitous rock the checkwa 
or as we now call it the patrol was at that moment being relieved 
and the sentinel in mere wantonness or pure folly seizing one of the 
stones with which in those days for purposes of defence the ram 
was then encumbered and shouting ‘ Away!” I see ye well urled it 
over the "4% upon the ’elmets of the crouching escalade ! 

The S. 8. The crouching which? 

Guide (repeating with relish). The crouching escalade fortunately 
without injury to any of the scaling-party which waiting till the 
checkwatch had gone by clutching the ivy in their tletted ’ands 
they reached the summit overpowering the sentinel and taking the 
Castle by surprise the feat being counted as one of the most daring 
stratagems known to ’istry! 

The 8. 8, (admiringly). And were you there ? 

Guide. No, Sir ; it took place in thirteen ’undred and twelve, Sir— 


(impassively)—before I was born, Sir. (Continuing as before.) In 
yonder buiiding now the Armry the ruthless CricTon entertained 
the Dovetases at a banquet the cover being removed revealed the 
black bull’s ’ed symptom of violent and immediate death struck 
with ’orror at the sight they begged for their lives ay = Ape 
refused and slain on the spot the iron tank on your right as you 
ascend is comparatively modern and constructed to ‘old water 
in the event of a siege to provide against the garrison redu 
by thirst the water is forced up into the tank each day by gravita- 
tion from the Pentland ’Ills. may here mention that the piece of 
ordnance we are now passing is the famous Mons Meg. ies and 
Gentlemen it is unnecessary for me to explain cannon the 
inscriptions on the carriage being its ‘istry. a 

The S. S. Is that the x they fire every day by electricity ? 

Guide. It was last fired in 1682, Sir, being burst by the discharge 
and consequently now obslete, even for purposes. [The 
party pass into the quadrangle and face the Royal Apartments. 

Guide. The wing on your right was set apart for the Court and 
Royal Suite in front stands the ancient Banqu ’ All here ARGYLL 
feasted and connived with Cromwett at the death of Cartes the 
Frast that doorway leads you to Queen Mary's Room the birth- 





e us : | something which you 
burnings ‘angings and other revolting spectacles common to ad i 


| a doorway, and touches 





lace of James Tae Srxra afterwards James THE Fresr of Scotland. 
Ladies and Gentlemen—(mysteriously)—I am now going to explain 
ill find in none of the authorised guide-books 
or ’istorical records will you all remain kindly where you now are 
for a few minutes, and keep your eye fixed on me? [ Walks slowly to 
t wer mandy Boe his stic : ere k 
on, apparently in expectation of some startling conjuring trick. 
Guide (returning with subdued importance). A curious area et 
never yet cleared up was made some years ago in the exact whic: 
you saw me touch with my stick some workmen making alterations 
came upon a coffin of oak which being opened proved to contain the 
skeleton of an infant of t auntiquity — 
The 8. 8. How old did you say the infant was? = 
Guide. Its exact age is unknown, but it was of a great auntiquity 


and enveloped in a covering ht with two initials, one of them 
an I being distinctly Tuible being rted to Major-General 
Tuackery then in command of the Royal Engineers he é 
for the skeleton to be replaced and the aperture up which 
accordingly was done though what or ’oo the infant was it is a 
mystery —(solemnly)—probly will ever remain a mystery but that 
is where the infant was found and where it now is. > 

The S. 8. Did you say that Jawes THe First was born in there? 

Guide. Yes, Sir, we have ’istorical record of that 80. 

The 8. 8. Very well—(triumphantly)—your mystery ’s accounted 
for at once! [Looks round to discover effect, and perceives that his 
stood, and realises for 


theory does not seem to be rally under 
The 8. 8. Singular thing to do—sending an artist to paint him | the vst time that he doce not understand tt himeel 4 
asleep before they cut h off, curious deys, those, Sir, curious ide (declining to pursue the subject), Here ies and Gentlemen 
days! (Moralises on the past.| my duties terminate you will now inspect at your leisure for there 
Guide. The portion above is modern having been re-erected in| is no occasions to hurry taking your own time about it the Crown 
recent times in the latest baronial style on your left as you go| Room the Birthplace St. Margaret’s Chapel Mons Meg and the 
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view from the Castle the official charge I may here 
remind you is six person. Thank you, Sir, I am much 
obliged to you. [Scene closes on Sightseers, eaping up staircase 
in varying states of contented vagueness as to what they are going to 
see when they get up. 


THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


Sunday, November 4.—Caxrte and I troubled about that mere boy 
Lupin getting engaged to be married without consulting us or any- 
thing. After dinner he told us all about it. He said the lady’s name 

ee and aiehed the nicest, 
est, most i 
He loved her the moment 
to wait 








saw her 
he would 


wait for him. 


: =, Daisy je re pes ~y 
“wae r*ntcas adit? would guarantee would isgrace the 
°© Ra tmnt family of the Poorers. Carrie here burst 


Portrait of Nobody, by ote ing, and threw her arms round his 
whee ‘ 
he 


Himself, 


nec in doing 80, upset the glass of 
in his hands all over his new 
light trousers. I said I no doubt we should like Miss Murtar 
when we saw her, but Carrre said she loved her already. I thought 
this rather premature, but held my tongue. Daisy Murtar was the 
~ woe ¢ ape me ft me eee Oke the day. a asked 
uprn who her people were, e rep a you know Mor iar, 
Witt1ams anp Warts.” I did not know, but refrained from 
asking further questions, at present, for fear of irritating Lurmy. 
November 5.—Luprx went with me to the office, had a lo 
conversation with Mr. Perxurr, our ¥ = the result of whic 
was that he accepted a clerkship in firm of Jos CLEANANDS AND 
Co., Stock and Sharebrokers. Lupry told me, privately, it was an 
advertising firm, and he did not think m of it. I replied, 
‘‘ Beggars should not be choosers ;” and I will do Lupuw the justice 
to say, he looked rather ashamed of himself. In the we 


rain, and I thought it rather dull. One of my squibs would not go 
off, and Gowrne said, “‘ Hit it on your boot, boy ; it will go off then.” 
I gave it a few knocks on the end of my , and it went off with 
one loud explosion, and burnt my fingers rather badly. I gave the 
rest of my squibs to the little Cuwmanes’ boy, to let off, Another un- 
fortunate thing happened, which brought a heap of abuse on my head. 
Cummanes fastened a large wheel set-piece on a stake in the 
ground by way of a d finale. He made a + fuss about it ; 
said it cost seven shillings. There was a little difficulty in getting 
it alight. At last it went off, but, after a couple of slow revolutions, 
it stopped. I had my stick with me, so I gave it a tap to send it 
round, and, unfortunately, it fell off the stake on to the grass. 
Anybody would have thought I had set the house on fire from the 
way in which they stormed at me. I will never join in any more 
firework ies. It is a ridiculous waste of time and money. 
Nover 6.—Lurry asked Carnre to call on Mrs. Muriar, but 
Carrie said she thought Mrs. Murtar ought to call on her first. I 
agreed with Carrie, and this led to an wry However, the 
matter was settled by CaRRIE saying she d not find any visiting- 
cards, and we must get some more printed, and when they were 
finished would be quite time ag to Seen the etiquette of calling. 
November 7.—I ordered some of our cards at Biack’s, the Stationers. 
I ordered twenty-five of each, which will last us fora long time. 
In the evening, Lupry brought in Harry Muriar, Miss Mvuriar’s 
brother. He was rather a gawky youth, and Luprw said he was the 
most popular and best amateur in the Club, referring to the 
‘ Holloway Comedians.” Lupry whispered to us that if we could 
only ‘‘ draw out” Harry a bit, he would make us roar with laughter. 
At su per, young Mortar did several amusing things. He took up 
a knife, with the flat of it, played a tune on his cheek in a 
wonderful manner. He also gave an imitation of an old man wi 
no teeth, smoking a big cigar. The way he kept dropping the cigar 
sent Carrie into fits. In the course of conversati AISY’s name 
cropped up, and young Muriak said he would bring his sister round 
to us one evening—his parents being rather old-fashioned, and not 
going out much. Carrere said we would get up a little special party. 
As young Muriar showed no inclination to go, and it was a) i 
eleven o'clock, as a hint I reminded Lurrx that he had to te up early 
to-morrow. Instead of taking the hint, Muriar began a series of 
comic imitations. He went on for an hour without cessation, 
Carrte could scarcely keep her 
excuse, and said ‘‘ Good-night.” 
and Luprx whispering in the hall 
Comedians,” and to my di 
Loroy put on his hat and 





irl he ever | | 


went round to the Cummines’, to have a few fireworks. It began to} can 


= the thing go off with éclat? 





GUIDES, PHILOSOPHERS, AND FRIENDS-IN-NEED. 
Tux ladies and gentlemen interested in floating the ‘‘ Lady Guide 
Association,” appear not only to have discov: a new social want, 
but to be, moreover, confident that they 
* have hit on an excellent method of meeting it. 
The following extract, however, from a little 
pamphlet they have recently published fur- 
nishes the best explanation of the objects 
they have in view, which are :— 

“1st.—To supply efficient G who shall be 
ladies by birth education, for services of 
st i and visitors of their own sex, 

its Environs. , 
provide remunerative employment for 
from the present 
- _ are now debarred 
fi earning a livelihood. 

“Sed. aaaigt all new comers, by giving in- 
formation upon every subject connected with their 
visit, aiding them in every ways in a manner which 
shall relieve them of all trouble, spare them imposi- 

tion, and ensure their comfort. 

Ps oo advise Mr: d as to the several ways 

i enj is Country, at given prices, 
and to aye a he money of beck visitors.” 

And to the above, by way of asort of happy 
after-thought, they subjoin the following 

= foot-note :— 

“N.B.—The Guides will be prepared to attend 
mixed parties of ladies and gentlemen, families and 
children, and those other than gentlemen travelling 

The Guide who “knows en gargon.” 


her way about.” : . 

’ It appears from the f g brief schedule 
of some of her proposed requirements that the finished. ** Lady Guide” 
will have to be a very formidably accomplished , possessing all 
set of the pesduundost’ tiloeoph scod combining all this th the 

irit o oundest phi . combini wi e 
vantages of the most ot walking ency ia. It is not sur- 
prising, therefore, to the Association hinting at the necessity of 
didates wishing to offer their services as ‘‘ Lady Guides,” having 
to pass some slight ‘‘ preliminary examination.” Unfortunately, they 
do not furnish a specimen test-paper, but that deficiency has been met 
by the publieation of the following list of questions :— 


1. A four-wheeled cab, containing five inside pas rs, two 
children on the box, and seven trunks on the , is en from 
Liverpool Street Station to the extreme end of Hammersmith, and 
the Lady who has secured your services as guide, after having made 
the cabman the seven trunks up to third storey offers him, as 
his fare, two-and-ninepence, which he indignantly refuses. On his 
subsequently claiming thirteen and op and taking off his coat 
and offering to fight the gentleman of the party for that amount on 
the steps of the house in the presence of a spuaeiiiing crowd, what 
speedy measures, if any, should we adopt to effect a compromise ¢ 

2. You are commissioned by a Lady, who is desirous of giving an 
afternoon house-warming at her new Mansion in North Bayswater, 
to provide some suitable entertainment for her friends. How would you 
set about this? Would you, if you wished to secure the services either 
of Mr. Conwey Gratin or Mr. Groner Gnossmrru, call on one or both 
of those gentlemen, and ask them to give you a little specimen of 
their respective répertoires as a preliminary to yg ae ? Do - 
think they would oblige you by doing this? Or do you think they 
would resent it, and that the matter would fall through? Sup- 
posing it were to, would you be prepared to take a cab, and hunt up all 
the Music Halls in turn, in the hope of securing some suitable talent ? 

3. You are to conduct an intelligent, scientific, and 
inguirin rty of sixteen people over Windsor Castle, the Mary- 
ieee Tt Aol the Thames Tunnel, Hanwell Lunatic ——_ 
the National Gallery, the British Museum, and the London Docks. 
Do you think that your thorough knowledge of English history 
your acquaintance with the working of the Poor Laws, your grasp of 
the progress of European Art, and your general familiarity with all 
the great political, commercial, engineering, economic, and other pro- 
blems of the hour are such as to warrant you in facing the coming 
ordeal with a jaunty confidence? . 

4. You are required by an economical Duke to provide a cheap 
wedding for his only daughter, and he has stipulated that the break- 
fast shall not, at outside, cost more than <~ a head. 
With a four-and-sixpenny bridal cake, and a sound champagne that 
must not exceed fifteen shillings a dozen, how do you propose to make 


oo Up, Ur, Ur!”—Last Saturda 
Theatre would not go 


‘*Here we (pon’r) 
in of the Shaftesbury " 
Wasn't there a lever du rideauinthe bill? If so, why wasn’t it used ’ 


night the 
up at any price 
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THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 
tunt Betsy. ‘‘1 REALLY WONDER AT YOUR HAVING 80 MANY Frexcn Booxs tn your Lisrary, JAMES, WITH ALL rouR DAUGHTERS 
GROWING UP!” 
Eva (who has overheard), ‘‘ Frexca Books, 1xspzep! Tae rpga! Way, We SHOULD YEVSR THINK OF READING A Frencu Book, 
1v WE COULD RELP IT—NOT EVEN IF PAPA WERE TO PORBID US TO/” 
neteinateeae aimee ‘Force is no remedy.” This doctrine mad | Hence chiding and cross purposes, and hence 
EXTREMES MEET. Was held by some of Liberty’s loud zealots.| Much heated fuss that needed sense refri- 
(n Ancient Story with a Modern Moral.) | How save by force is Order to be had gerant. 
rick wn for aac whe g gee ’Midst a mixed horde of millionnaires and | You. cannot quite depend on the Defence 
THere was (of course it must have been long helots ?”’ 





since 

The present would regard with lofty pity 
| Men who such civic folly could evince 

But, whensoe’er it was, there was a City ; 


So Power very pertinently asked ; 
And Law, in Power's ds, supplied the 
answer 


And held that to have bettered it had tasked 


| A populous City, of colossal size, The skill of an Utopian necromancer. 
| Over some hundreds of square miles ex- ; P 
| tending, There came a time—(of course, twas long 


| Its palaces the marvel of all eyes, 
Its serpentining maze of streets unending. 
And it was wealthy, was that City wide, 
The opulence of Ophir were a trifle 
To what was stored in it on every side, 
Its banks to sack, its palaces to rifle, 
Might tempt such stoics as Lrcurevs taught, 


ago) — 
When Power and its Police began to 
wrangle. 
Now, Music won’t maintain its magic flow 
When even the performers jar and jangle. 
If the Big Drum belabours the Trombone, 
And the Bass Viol pummels the First Fiddle, 


ditti | Will : 
So that if Wealth’s position e’er was fraught | Well, the Police appeared to lose its head, 
With desperate danger, it was in that City. | And Power its heart ; a serious disaster! 


| They seemed demented by some strange new 
And Power there had fashioned a Police [ master. 


dread, 
lo safeguard Wealth, and keep poor rascals| And doubtings as to which of them was 
quiet ; A Democratic Spectre startled some 
To bid the worrying wail of misery cease, | Asa new avatar of Demogorgon. 
And check all impulse to rapine and riot. | Others opined that this was all a hum, 
of| That the 


chaotic as a madman’s riddle. 


Most 


wise, most provident in Power, loud mouth was merely Freedom’s 
_ course ; organ, 
W beve Lazarus and Dives are close neigh- | Not Anarchy’s red maw, or Robbery’s gorge, 
ours, | 


| Gaping for prey, and avid after plunder; 
"Twas merely an excuse for Power to fo 
| Fresh chains for Freedom and keep La 


It needs the presence of well-ordered force 





their labours. 


Much more mere ruffianly back-street ban- | Good-bye to harmony! Time, tune, and tone | 






















When the Defenders are themselves belli- 





erent. 
One ief was sacked because he let the 
clute 
Of Anarchy come close, and did too little. 


Another one because he did too much, _ v 
Or so some said. ‘‘ Nay, not a jot or tittle! 
Others retorted. Thathesaidalot | 
Was very certain, and, no doubt, a pity. 
eanwhile, with wills at war and tempers 
hot, 
The prospect was not pleasant for that City. 


| 
| 
M 


The bearings of this ancient legend lie 
In their contemporary application. 
If such be visible to Wisdom’s eye, 
Wisdom should promptly change the situa- 
tion. 
Power may at the implication chafe; __ 
Police may fume at the implied comparison ; 
But ts the Citadel entirely safe J 
Whilst there is angry strife amidst the 
garrison ? 








A Distinction. 

A CorrespoypENt wants to know if an 
Editor of a satirical and humorous Magazine 
ought not himself to be an exceptionally bril- 
liant wit? Our reply is, ‘* Not necessarily ; 
but it is absolutely essential that he should 





lo keep Wealth safe, and Work-thralls at 
| under. 





have all his wits about him,—on the staff. 












































Yury 1 VO : yy." 
EXTREMES MEET. 
Sre Cuartes. ‘*‘ AND YOU, MY DEAR HENDERSON, DID TOO LITTLE !!” 
Mn. Puncn (sotto voce). ‘* H'M!—SORRY FOR THE NEW MAN! 





Str Evuusp. “* MY DEAR WARREN, YOU DID TOO MUCH!” 














| Young 





Novempgr 24, 1888.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











ENDICOTT’S LEGACY. 
| (The first of the Ewprcorrs, ancestor of the Miss Expicotr whom Mr. 
| JossrH CHAMBERLAIN has just married at Washington, introduced into 
| America the English Daisy which in Massachusetts is still called “ Endicott’s 
Legacy. 

| ALL men of British blood are | The flower of the Enpicorts 

kin, lg From usetts new ! 
However far they range. Sure Flora on the match must 
jth Jonw and JowaTHAN must _ Fortunate Josern C. an 
e 


| f baa Jil ec back to 
By intershanes, 
Two: ‘centuries and a ago Legacy 
| Joux Enpicott, we’re told, awa ‘England, Old and New, 
| First bade the British Daisy blow 
| In Massachusetts old. Arak 
Now Josepn’s luckiest of lots | You "ll surel 
“* The Orchi 


Is to bring home—(Hurroo!! n—| 


aoe a Pax. be aisy ! 
join us as we drink 


and the Daisy!” 








THE DRAMA—-MAJOR AND MINOR. 
Dr. Birch’s Academy for Young Gentlemen, 


My Dus as v, whe y eek like 
ov know, when wv tel wu a man, my 
km - St Breas set nl 
7 f plays—a Drama you 
| y Ys it? 4 have already a stage, which 
4" cost ae and-sixpence, ied The Mili 
very in ing piece, 
and his Men, which is in Five Acts, 
and is printed in about eight fae 
Now, as a very great treat, t, my J 
aentist te a 


\. took me, the t—whe: 
up to Town to visit 
Hands Across the Sea, at the Pri 
Theatre; and, from the papers, I learn 
) that all the critics think it is a model 
drama. If Hands Across the Sea is a 
model Melodeuma, I think The Miller 
> and his Men must have any one we 
= as Hands Across the Sea ean be played 
just.as easily in my toy Theatre 
1s my version, I don’t think I have 
left out anything of importance. 


HANDS ACROSS THE SEA. 
(Adapted to the Stage of the Theatre Royal Seven-and-Sizpence. ) 
ACT I.—Farm in Devonshire. 
French Villain and Young Villain come on. 

French Villain. You must marry the young girl, and get some 
money and come with me to the most beautiful woman in Paris. 
But first pay me all you owe me. 

Fousg Villain, I can’t. Ihave no money. I cannot pay. 

Young Villain’s Father (coming in). But I ean for you. (Gives 
lots of money to F rench yam, who bows and goes off}. And now 
propose to the young 
_Young Villain Tt, (Young Villain’ . Father goes off, and 
tirl comes on.) You must marry me! 

Young Girl. I can’t, because I want to marry— 

Young Farmer (coming on). Me! 

Young Villain’s Father (coming on). She shan’t; she shall only 
marry my young villain of a son. Her father lett me power to 
make her marry whom I like. No one can sto 

Young Girl's Father (coming on). Oh, yes— 





Me sllow wail 


= I am her Pa 
(7 om 


ableau. Curtain. 
ACT Il.—JIn Paris. Girl’s Friend and Oomis Sort of Man Jaughing. 
Girl's Friend, Why don’t you marry m 
Comic Sort of Man. Because I don’t liisiaeia you. 
They go off. 


Young Girl (coming on). I don’t like Another French Villon: 
at er French Pallain (coming on through the window), I love 

Young Farmer (coming on). You mustn’t! (Scene changes to 
another part of Paris, where play is going on.) You are a tae hes ! 
ite him. 


Another French Villain. Liar! 
Female Fiend from France. Get me some money 
French Villain and Young Villain {coming on). "We will! 
changes to another part (they mak Paris. ) Die! 
You ai oteb Austins Force Villain, and 
Vann Englia armer coming on) y, here 's Another 


(Scene 
eats 





Everybody (eo (coming on). You did it! 5 


es 


did ! 
and Curtain. 





ACT IIl.—Condemned Cell in Paris. 
Young Farmer. I must escape 
Dass cxope gad pursed by Soir, &c., who point their 


You Girt ew on). Don’t shoot him! I have rieve | 
i (# presents arms to her. Tobleow. "Curtain. 


very 
ACT IV.—At ~~ nd Yee i oil Girl’s Friend, Comic Sort of 
Pe Read Why - 
Girl's y don’t on marry me 
Comic Sort of Man. Hover thought of 2 before. 
Girl's Friend. Then you must be a stupid! mS of. 
Young Farmer ome © on). | have escaped from New Celetonia, 
and everybod a sailor. 
yg oats I 4 “kiss you, only there are so many people 


French Officer (coming on). I shall take er. 
Yours Faliete: | agg I am an Baciak nailer 
you aren't. You are @ murderer ! 
French Ofer (to No men). Seize him 
aa (te everybody). Hosts of oak! Rule, Britannia ! 
ted, white end blue! 
nr fr tha rey men). heise him, I sa 
English Coveain (to everybody). lam shnghty re if you shall! 


Curtain. 
ACT V.—In_ Australia, 5 neal except "the Youn 
Villain’s Father, remand Villain, and a Female Fien 
Srom France. 
French Villain. The Young Villain murdered Another French 
Villain! I did see-him do it! 
Everybody but the Young Villain. Seize him! 
Young Villain is seized. 
Fone Seren rt el Ss yrs, 
oung Gir sure, so will my Frien 
and the Comic Sort of Man. d 


Young Farmer (to her). Me will! iz everybody.) Faint heart 
never won fair lady ! It ig never too late to mend. ‘‘A stitch in 
time saves nine!” And thus we live for ever with ‘‘ Hands Across 
the Sea ! (Tableau. Curtain. The End, 

There! I think that will do? Come ond se0 Sayed 

Your affectionate young Friend, my dear Punch, 
CHARLIE, surnamed (at School) tae Prece-Maxer. 








OUR IN-DEPENDENCIES. 
Telegram from Prime Minister of South- West Cariboo to 
Secretary of State for the Colonies. 

Hear you’ve appointed Sir Micnaet Tirmansn as Governor, 
Don’t send him out. Won’t do at any price. Try another. 

From Colonial Secretary to Prime Minister of South-West Cariboo. 

Anything to p oblige, Just told Sir Micmagt he would not do, He 
seemed surp and asked why. Would you mind kindly saying 
why. Don't rises ¢ you ? ree. but it would look better to give 
a reason. Reply prepai 

From Cariboo Prime Minister to Colonial Secretary, 

We don’t want him. Isn’t that enough? I may, however, inform 
fn confidentially, that somebody out here once saw a man like 

ir M. ridi . outside of a City Omnibus, reading a halfpenny 
newspaper. let us know whom you think of for his 
substitute. 

From Colonial Secretary to Cariboo Premier. 
Don’t think of anybody. Leave you to suggest. 
rt ty: Cariboo Premier to Colonial Secretary. 

Glad you’ve adopted so sensible a course. Will wire names of 

acceptable persons for you to choose from in day or two. 
Colonial Secretary to Cariboo Premier. 

Received your names. Loxp 8, says he would be Solighted, but 
thinks it would be difficult to find tenant for Hatfield House during 
his —— nn sounded Mr. G. also, who is much flattered, but 

enough for the e post. Howe Secretary here 
will ee obaisly + 


uttting the position what do you say to him ? 
Or, perhaps, be qu Harcover might think of ac el ed Be could 
spare 


Cariboo Prime Minister to Secretary of State for the Colonies. 


PR ener eager ae ey wy ye 
Home Secretaries, past or present. that 8S. and G. don’t 
care to come. ng wie te ell and will 
Se eee se, , try 


remember that we are a 


and 
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Min ; Again, I found myself alone; and ‘orce, had % 
i Ly , resume my rapid travelling. It would wearisome ty | 
eve, recount the story of my wanderings. Suffice it to uy 

rm 4 | | that I visited in turn Athens, Berlin, Homburg, Mon 


ww 


. SSSSSserersew ve8 190 tree 


ih) Ao Carlo, and Copenhagen. Although I had the advanta 
4 | y ey p i | of my travelling opera-hat which conveyed me instantly 


} 7 

\ | if | : from place to place without effort, I felt that I was wear. 
" \ iM) A, ing myself out, while the Illustrious Personage in whoe 
jgnannee aii eons eo] sll wake Yves forced to follow, seemed to me never to expe. 
if “9 \ seal rience fatigue. He was always courteous, always cheer. 

wer, ful, but always looking at his watch. 
yu ; ** Now,” I murmured to myself, when I found mys! 
| j in Paris, ‘‘ I shall have a short pause before I recommenc: | 
) ; my wanderings.” I was mistaken. Before I knew wher | 
aml) are I was, I found myself in Yorkshire, Wales, Glasgow, ani | 
; . , {| the Isle of Wight. I felt that my magic opera-hat wa 
ie : . -« less than a blessing—that it was nearer a curse! 
ss, , “* What shall I do?” I said, peony. as I found my. | 









} ws _ ri r" 
AYA = - yp ’ self alone at the bottom of a coal-mine, which I, in Illus- | 
a! wis y — te trious company, had recently been inspecting. ‘‘ What | 
au Ui Fr = emai | shalll do?” The echo offering no satisfactory reply, | 
iV t's ’ once more wished my wish, and, Ai presto! was back in 
Aine London in my own Club. ‘* Have you had enough of it?” 
( I turned round sharply, and found my fellow member 
i 4 ’ of the morning seated beside me. 


} Mh Ay) ogi pderen audit 


myst 


1 
vu 





“Thank you,” I replied, returning the gibus, “but 
pleasant as 1 | may be, I honestly believe there 
is only one man in the world who is equal to the strain 


fatten, 
\ 
that you put upon me.” And I glanced at the Illustrious 
Personage, who, I noticed, had just taken out his watch 
and was looking at it. 





| eae 
! } . 
(f ; THE MRS. HARRIS OF THE TREASURY. 
| y | ( _ *** Brine me ay boots,’ said the Baron.” ‘‘ Bring me 
7 | oH » |the Last of the Barons,” quoth Mr. Punch. And be 
( 4h was brought. ‘‘ What saidst thou, my Lord, the other 
day, about the Public Prosecutor?” asked Mr. P. 
*Sir,” replied the Last of the Barons, ‘* Je rous dirai 
—I mean, I will tell you. I said, in making certain 


observations on the case, I had been ay 
_ “Which you were thoroughly justified, Sir Last One, | 





























i 


— in_ making,” interrupted Mr. Punch, approvingly. | 
: ~ pe ee ‘ws 
; The t of the Barons blushed, and bowed, and then 
— - resumed—‘‘I regretted that in this country ther 
should be no Public Prosecutor.” 
A SLAVE OF FASHION. ** What!” exclaimed Mr. P. 


, 2a ** To quote the | 1 edent of a certain Prig,” 
, Lady (who has just paid a Month's subscription to the Circulating Library). | said the Last One “tt T don't believe there ain’t no Ai 
‘WuaT KinD or Books ARE READ THIS Season!” person.’ Mr. Punch clapped his hands. A thousand | 


= of his own pages appeared on the instant. 
THE VISIBLE PRINCE.—(A Story of Magic and Mystery.) | Atenentt ae kendel te bn fee, Lee an eet 
** How I should like to do all this?” I murmured to myself. Ihad been| tered Mr. Punch, turning over the leaves—‘' Govern- 
reading an account of the journey of an Illustrious Personage, and the passage ment Offices—Treasury—Solicitor’s Department—her 
had deeply impressed me. we are—read.”’ And the Last of the Barons read out— 
“If you mean what you say,” replied someone by my side, “‘I think I can| “Solicitor and Public Prosecutor, Sir Avcustvs K. Sreraty- 
manage it for you. All you have to do isto wear this, and express a wish to| son, K.C.B., £3000.” 
follow H.R.H. But I warn you that, until you return it tome, you will be able| “Well!” said Mr. Punch, “ explain!” 
to follow no one else, and will remain a fixture until a new wish moves you “*T can’t,” replied the Last of the Barons, sinking 
on,” and I found myself receiving an old opera-hat in the Coffee-room of my | down in a chair, and pressing his hand to his brow, “! 
Club from a member I had not seen before. lean’t. There ought to be a Public Prosecutor—there # 
“Do you mean to say that if I put this on it will carry me anywhere?” I | 9 Public Prosecutor—somewhere.” 
asked, in a tone of astonishment. e strange member me hy ** And yet you regretted that, in this country, there 
I put the old opera-hat on my head, and wishing myself near the Illustrious! should be no Public Prosecutor. How’s that?” asked 
Personage in question, suddenly found myself in Bulgaria. Immediately I| Mr. Punch. 
formed part of a group that would have given an excellent subject tothe Travel-| ‘ He is an impalpable official . . . no—I don’t under- 
ling Artist of the Graphic or the Illustrated London News. There was the! stand.” murmured the Last of the Barons. 
Illustrious Personage, sure enou h; and, so far as I could see, he was taking a “* Nor does any one else,” returned Mr. Punch. “ As 
hurried shot at a bird. He fi successfully, and then looked at his watch. | you have hinted, the Publie Prosecutor is a Mrs. Harris. 
Then he shook hands with some one in attendance, and was gone. I had | Inly the £3000 per annum is real enough. Thank you, 
mechanically removed my hat on finding myself in his presence, and at once found | Last One, for again calling our attention to the fact. (lad 
that, uncovered, I was _— —could move neither hand nor foot. The com-| to see the Last so well a so Vigorous.” 
panions of the Illustrious Personage retired, and I was left alone—in splendid| « Why not say Wig-orous?” whispered the Last of 
scenery, but still alone. I put on my hat, and uttered a wish. In a moment the Barons, as glancing timidly towards Mr. P., he made 
I was in Hungary, inspecting a cavalry regiment. The Colonel of the regiment hastily for the door. ‘ 
was complimenting his men on their smart appearance. Wearing my hat (for! ‘Good morning,” said Mr. P. gravely, and the Last 
I had ready found that my chapeau rendered me invisible), a proached | One returned to the Count of Queen’s Bench. 
nearer, and discovered that the Commanding Officer who was so complimenta ae SEER 
was no less a person than the heir to an Illustrious Throne. I heard him as — 
for the time (his uniform fitted closely to his figure, and had no pocket), and,| “‘Nor THERE, Nor THERE, wy Carty! ”—On Friday 
on learning the hour, he bade his men a hurried adieu, and hastily departed. | night the intelligence that H.R.H. had preferred hearing | 
Pressing my hat firmly on my brow, I uttered a wish, and imraediately was in| Nadgy to being present at the opening ceremony of — 
Russia. I recognised the voice of the Illustrious Personage. He was bidding | Lyric Club, caused a Nadgytation from which the (om- 
the Czar farewell. In another second he was gone! | mittee are still suffering. 
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November 24, 1888.] 


| abandoned the Wheel and Van Tax. 
| myself to speak on the subject. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. (EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY. M.-P.) 
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House of Commons, Monday Night, November 12.—House looked 
like old times at Question Hour. Benches full; great expectation ; 
volleys of Questions. Particular inquiries about Wheel and Van 
Tax. GoscHen judiciously absent. 
«, 0, Tosr,” he said, nervously brushing his hat the wrong way. 
If you don’t mind, I’ll just stop here in my own room till Ques- 
tions are over. I know some one will ask whether it’s true I have 
I can’t, at present, bring 
I’m very much attached to the 
measure, as they say parents often are to the least thriving of their 
offspring. I have cherished it for months against assaults from all 
sides, and I cannot face the thought of abandoning it. Life would 
not be worth living without my Wheel and Van Tax. There’s 
something soothing in the very name.” 


% 


Se SS 
petaadng/ Fee 
smally 


Se 
~ 
_ 


a) 


if 


ps 


“Come, come,” I said, not liking to see man of mirth like Joxem 


“ 


thus broken down. ou’ve done your best; 
results, Besides, if you like the sound of name, 
ou have the Wheel 

Tax ? Anything to turn an honest penny y~ 
**Topy,” he 

paw, ‘You've saved me. A W ' 

tionable ; repeated briskly, sounds much like 

time, I'll be able to transfer my affections. 

and get up 

and Am Tax;’ good! 
Told Hewsry James about this. 

hadn’t word of sympathy for GoscueEy. 


eal and ’Am Tax is sure 
the other ; 


a few statistics, and see how it will work out. 


ou can’t help 
they won’t let 
and Van Tax, why not try a Weal and’Am 


said, springing up, and shaking me womey b the 

unobjec- 
p heme in 
Excuse me, I must go 


* Weal 
But so full of his own project, 


“Going to have such larks with Wesstrr,” he said; “‘ Dick 
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etting a little uppish since he’s been Atronwer-GeyeraL and 
Cauliae Counsel = Times in Probate Court. Rather inclined to 
snub me. But you stop till Vote comes on for Salary of Law Officers 
of Crown, and see what happens!” 

Waited accordingly. Sypxweyr Buxroy, having moved to reduce 
Atrronnry-Generat’s salary, Hewry James fot up; 
cut ArrorneY-GeweraL dead. To great delight of 
Opposition, argued with irresistible f 
ay ee my taking te j . 
to demonstration, that, supposing ce ATTORNEY- 
GENERAL were en in great case that demanded 
his presence in Probate or other Court from day to 
day, it would be impossible for him to discharge his 
duties to nation. ArTror- 
weY-GENERAL could hardly 
believe his eyes and ears. 
Wasn't this the 
gentleman who held a brief 
with him in a great case, 
who sat with him in Court 
in the morning, and indicted 
him at night in the House 
of Commons ? 

As for Josern Gris, his 
delight threatened to deepen 
into uproar. His shrill 
“Hear! hear!” resounded 
through crowded and amused 
House. His eyes gleamed 
with delight as they watched 
the Artromney - GENERAL. 
Smile on his face extended 
beyond all precedent. 

* Must be down early to the Court in the morning,” he said, “‘ and 
see what Wensrer says to Jamns when they take their seats 
together.” Business done.—Supply. 


Tuesday.—Granvo.ru and Jewnines on the job. Sage of Queen 
Anne's Gate, and others, speaking dis fully of Lory CHan- 
cettor. House seems to have heard womething of Hatssury’s 
great meritsas family man; but, never in su ey detail. 
Appears, according to witnesses testifying upon their Parliamentary 
Oath, that Lonp CHanceLtor sort of farms out offices of State, first 
providing for those of his own family, and next for his family’s 
triends. 

There never was such a jobber,” says the Sacz, amid cheers and 
laughter. Filled up a certain office of ae gy many b 

retary to Treasury an 
of the Ex- 
CHEQUER to beunnecessary. 

“Filled it up,” cried 
Granporrn, “ in the teeth 
of the opinion of the Trea- 
sury.” 

“Quite a dental opera- 
tion, you see,” said Durr, 
giving his mou that 
final twirl which Grawn- 
pOLPH affects to despise, 
but secretly envies. No 
one to say a good word for 
the Lord High Jobber, his 
far-reaching family, or his 
family’s friends. 

At very moment, as it 
happened, Lord High Job- 
ber on his feet in Lords, 
perched on highest pede- 
stal of loftiest morality, 

rotesting against the 
ths Bill. Standing aside 
Woolsack, his 
dra: in 





In the Heat of Argument. of massive wig, he spoke 
more in sorrow than in anger. All very well for Markiss to stand 
aside ; for Bishop of CARLISLE actually to support Bill; for Speycer, 
Granvitiz, and Dexsy, to declare in its favour. The r nature, 
the more spotless integrity, of Lord High Jobber would have neither 
part nor lot with the aceuw thing. 

A beautiful sight! A touching spectacle! and all the while, at 
this very moment, separated only by the length of the corridor and 
breadth of the lobby, rude persons were about the good man’s 
jobbery, and denouncing his dealings with unprotected pnblie purse. 








Oaths Bill passing the Lords. 








‘Such is Life!” as Oup Moratiry profoundly remarked when he 
heard the story. Business done.—Supply voted. 
Thursday. Decks cleared for action to-night. Been plodding 
lalong for ten days in Supply. Occasional explosions, like fog- 
| signals on railway; but nothing serious. Now trumpet sounds. 
forces marshal in battle array. OLp Moratity sounded 
trumpet, though not his own. Too modest for that, 
Anxious chiefly to get business Always ready to 
efface himself with that object. ; 
“Tell you what, Topr,” G. O. M. said to me the other 
day, ‘‘some of fellows laugh at Surrn, but he gets 
through his work uncommonly well ; es no ; always 
courteous; a thorough man of business; hasn’t an enemy 
in the House unless it be 
apes remy i on the whole, 
in ion of peculiar diffi- 
culty, does better than any- 
one else they could put 
there.” 
G. O. M. right as usual. 


) S y) 
Np House getting to like Op 






MoRALITY, something in the 
way it used to be attached 
to Srarrorp Norruacorr, 
Laughs at him now and 


then, but always 2 
humouredly. Really 4 
ious to make 


as 
smooth for him a7, 
But line must be drawn 
somewhere. When to-night 
he announces introduction 
of new Land Purchase Act, 
shout of defiance goes up from — ranks. Grand Old Man 
puody Py waves the Grand Old Flag ; next week there'll be a 

Tan Row. 


Meanwhile Home Secretary having a bad time. Peppered on 


sides; adversaries in front of him, enemies to right of him. 
Jounstow at back of him. Matrnews in heat of ment momen- 
tarily turns back on Speaker, addressing Member below the Gang- 


way. JonnsTon discovers in this indication of design to undermine 
ition of QuEEN as Head of Church. Hotly protests; MaTrHews 
umbly apologises. Business done.—Supply. 


Friday.—Met Psuaw-Lereves in Library just now with hat tilted 
further than ever from lofty brow. Oddly enough, that’s his way of 
indicating deeper depression, 

“ What’s the matter?” I asked. 
still refuse to put you on a plank bed ?” 
; .”” he said, wearily, ‘‘ I’m used to that exer- 
cise of tyranny. It’s the Sacre of Queen Anne's 
Gate that weighs me dows. You know all about 


** Batrour 














my scheme for ins? | to West- 
minster Abbey lendid idea; quite prac- 
ticable; illustra’ with maps. 
about it to Sacer, told him how there were 


two houses close by Abbey, to be bought on 
easy terms, furnishing site for . Sacer 
deeply interested. Much flatte by_ his 
attention; enlarged upon theme; s¢ 

i i Week after surprised to 
houses been sold. ‘ Who 


e. 
Sa op him deeply abased ; found 

im rather radiant than otherwise. ‘ Capital 
investment for me,’ says he. ‘If site is 
compulsorily taken, you must 
pay me at least fifteen per cent. 
on my outlay. Meantime I shall 
live there. Nice situation; 


esa ~~ — * Bat 


Haldane, winest / 
money — 
ite ble ; wh buy i a must fifteen 
place quite comforta when you buy it, you m Ray, = 


eent. on all improvements.’ ’sa man for you! 


groaning his way out of Library. At work all night in 
Barely.” Only. three Votes panel. After Midnight Hatpaye, by 
t stroke of luck gets a private Bill through 


Rare 
istinction in these times, which justifies triumph with which 








ifies air of 
Haipane walks homeward across lobby. Business done.—Supply 


. 
wd 
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jistilled SOLELY from the 
FINEST MALT, 


NG 


The PERFECTION of 


SCOTCH 
WHISKY. 


In Casks and Cases from all 
Good Wine Merchants. 


| WSTILLERIES ; FORT WILLIAM, W.B. 


| VELOOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
|| GUAT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY,” 


fall Dealers. Beware _—e 
Manufactured b: 
* GRANT & #ONB, MAIDSTONE. 


1. EXSHAW & 60S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
oh per doz. in Cases as imported 
7 W. Bra } adic & Co., 3, Regent Street, W 


_ MAIGNEN’S 
“FILTRE RAPIDE.” 














In stock to 6 im. diameter. Cock 
jan Srewcun, Gove Tubs ¥ 


ani M4, Ot, Bt. 
ee 


| | DNNEFORD'S MA 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIORSTIOS. 


| Yor ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 





Gf 


Sime iain ys 


CHERRY BRANI 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“TI consider it a very rich delicious Cocoa.”—W. 8. B. STANLEY, M.D 





TREES 


Fu U | 74 Acres. 
20 Acres. 

E BUSHE 

8s. doz. 60s. 1 


sar Packing and Carriage Pree for Cash with Order. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES, 


91 Acres. 
4 ACRES of GLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s., 18s., and 24s, per doz, 


ROSES (in Pots), 
from 15s. per dos.’ 


SEEDS & Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 
WORCESTER. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST A WAKDS ar ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


modern-made Violins. Grand tone, 


the Eu opean 
of Testimonials and Prices post fi 
throughout the 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genzine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


ANHYDROUS 


WATERPROOF 


_LEATHER, 


their Beot- 
i to use this making and 


betas this Leather” only 
repeiring thelr Roots. mae lice _ celebrated 
Trade apply, — <> ieostiptoven, Senda 


oi a so. 0 tee. berwers ee 








GREAT IMPROVEMENT IM RAZORS. 
ARBENZ’'S Celebrated 


MANDARIN 
RAZORS. 


Sbiy cog ." and the 
satis‘action where, before, 6 small fortune 
spent in try te obtain a good Razor.” Price 
4s. 84. tor one ; Bs. the set Of 4; lis. 6d. the set of 7. 
Extra B be of 
above 
Lt 
P. A. 


oe od 
olbern 
Z, 107 orn Charlies 8 
ln tredacer of the Genuine GEM = 
beware oF Tnge asso. and insist 
having thove bearing my I rede Mark ; bets Crees. 


eens | Pee IRISH 


Pocket Handkerchiefs. 


Cecngtesane | Price en geer-tee, 
re 


5 Messrs. 
pie marufa turer, 





36 
By Appointments to the 


the Queen 


SP RMAN'’S ES. 
DIGO DYE, ROYAL NAVY BLUE 
WOADED BLACK. Also in all other colours and 
FANCY WEAVINGS. Low gneesens No draper 


e. tailor a sPeaRhAn’s wned Serges ; 
rect from BP HARMAN. 


sreauank. TLYNOUIH, No material manu- 
inotures is go use for es’ Autumn and 
Winter Wear or Gentiemen’s Suits. Send for 





te | patterns,and select at home for yourselves. Parcels 


Garriage paid in Great Britain and Ireland, Goods 
packed for export at lowest freights, 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


aFrPres's 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


y+ -raeeetatae ™ an 








B lbascennesteeet == 


By im ai one in which we 
—Mapicat Pas Passes. 





~and lis, Of all Chemists. 














BVEMYUNE SHOULD TRY 
TeEen Frater? 


wll PERRYIAN 
PLANISHED 
POINTED PENS. 


They are simply periretion 
i for those persons who write 
it is almost im 


Catalogue (post free). 
‘en. ponte | mers 


Bette 


DEI IOUTFUL TO USE. 
Prevents DECAY of the TEETH. 
PURIFIES THE BREATH. Leaves the mouth & 
+ ay | of delicious and durable freshness 
Mao 
PARIS, BKUBSELS, 101 LONDON, &e. 


World-famed Bene- 
dictine Fathers of (Sheqnaey  besnrn 
Dewrrraice, 2, ds. 64., and &.; Toorm Pownss 

4. 6d., 94., and Ss. 64. ; Toorm Pasrp, |s. 64. e 


RB hstes ALL PERPUMEBS 08 MISTS. 


conte onty, OL. Parrn Breper, Lerner. W. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


4 AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 








| NUDA YERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


For Twenty-Two Years 
acknowledged to 

superior to all other 
Mair Restorers. Must 
effvctual, Rerestens, and 


NU 


vents ak oe 
UDA 
causes ow 
oY, F 
NUDA VERITAS is sold in causes at 101. 64 by 
el) Perfumew, Chemists, &c., from whom Circulars 
may a 
Agee 
Date cas Staser, ¥., 
Lon pos 


HOPING couGH — —ROCHE’S 
lectus: ewe os ps F 
Vicari Birde “iormerty evar ¢ Ye nares 


ad 
te: RB. et ye & SONS, i and M, 
91-05, Cart Roan, E.U,, 








oo t 4 weed that ev 
cafth tendered tothe useal man." ben Jonson, 


ep ‘2 O 


ABSOLUTELY FERrECT 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


At all Tobacconists and Stores, in Pacuers ovty. 
R LLOYD AND 6ON4, HOLBORN BARS, BO, 


TOBACCONISTS COMMENCING. 
OW TO OPEN a" fom 2 aay 
amount however email ee astr ited 
LESSER PuiapLANDak, 
beta shed & scare 





aK 
DON’? BEAD THIS BACKWARDS. 
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OBSERVE, Perfect 




















ve paanaaaais “ely. hla tality 








Old 








THE POPULAR 


46.0.0.06.0.0000 0000 0000000000000 0000 0G0O4h44 


t "PURITY. Guar anteed A e INVIGORATING 


LAVENDE 
CROWN PERFUMERY ©o, 
17, New Bond St. Sold 
— | 
co. ANTRIM, IRELAND, 

















SALTS, 


DIPLOMA OF HONOUR, PARIS. 1888. 

GOLD MEDAL, LIVERPOOL, 1886. 2 It soon renders it SOFT, SMOOTH | xs Warm. 

HIGHEST AWARD, ADELAIDE. 1887. Fy A ay 
Dr A, a fag PRSE, MRIA, FOS, —3 Aleohol in the year 1860, says: or ae from effects 




















¢ Malt Whiskey. — This Spirit is said claim pre-eminence over ail others Coun W imps, on Hamp 
tm the same manner that genuine Hollands is consider superior to any Gins made in this country.” 2s. 


The Old Bushmills Pure Malt Meee | can be had from all the lead: 
Spirit Merchants, or from The Bushmi s Old Distillery Co. (Ltd.), 1, Hili § 






Wine and 
'-» Belfast. S 


Free for 34. extra 
REETHAM a SON, Chemists, CHELTENHA AM 
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IN BLACK AND 
ALL COLOURS. 


ALL THE NEW 
ART SHADES. 


Simi teaHwEeD EVERY SATURDAY. 


Special Advantages: 


The DEPTH OF TONE in all shades 
is UNEQUALLED. 
Will NOT SPOT WITH RAIN, 
lf WET, can be dried before a fire, 
and STILL RETAIN its original 
lustre and appearance. 
Shades are ABSOLUTELY FAST, 
and are guaranteed NOT TO SOIL 
light gloves or dress materials 
LIGHTER in WEIGHT, therefore less 
fatiguing in wear, than all other makes, 


r Extract from The ‘‘ QUEEN,” 
‘ September 20th.—* This year’s patterns in 
VEL-VEL, it may be said without fiat- 
tery, are a delight to the most fast dious 
eye, ranging as they do from Pale Gobe- 
lin Blue, Eau de Nil Green, and 
Coral Pink, » a rich dark Peacock, 
Moss Green, Beaver, and Egyptian 
Red. VEL-VEL is equally suicatic 
both for day and evening wear; it drapes 
we.l, does not readily crease ; and is offered 
at 8 most moder ate price. 


To be had of Drapers through- 
out the World. Prices from 
ls. 6d. to Ss. 6d a yard. 


Sole Proprietors: FELSTEAD & HUNT, 
41, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London, E.C. 
Wholesale Agent in Ireland : 

W. HUGHES & ©O., 4, Howard St., Belfast. 
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